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New silk-finish enlargement, ivory gold-tooled frame 




IMPORTHHTI— DO HOT ENOLOSE tUT MONET 

la tain Taiir Baautiful In Silk Flaiah 
EHUROEMENT and Ivory Oald-ToaM Franu 
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JKL wr each 



FROM YOUR FAVORITE SNAPSHOT, 
PHOTOGRAPH OR NEGATIVE 



ie "d Any Photo *°< »""""" 
5x7 Inch ENLARG'M ENT On This 
SPfC '«l GET-ACQUAINTS OFFER! 
Tour Orir'- 1 R=' urned 



Have you ever wished you could have your own favorite pic- 
lure or snapshot enlarged like the pictures of Movie Stars? 
If you act now. you can make your wish come true. Just to 
get acquainted, we will make you a handsome, silk finish 
enlargement, mounted in a rich, gold- tooled frame with glas- 
sine front and standing easel lock for only 19c each for the 
Picture and Frame, plus cost of mailing. Hundreds of thou- 
sands of people have already taken advantage of this generous 
offer, and to acquaint millions more like yourself with the 
famous studio portrait quality of our work, we now make 
this trial offer to you. 

Think of it. only 19c each for a lwauliful enlargement and 
frame you will cherish for years to come. Because of the 
sensational low price of this get-acquainted offer we must set 
a limit of 2 to a customer. So hurry — send one or two of 
your hest photographs (either picture or negative) with the 
coupon below today. Be sure to include the color of hair, 
eyes and clothing for complete information on having your 
enlargement beautifully colored in life-like oils. SEND NO 
MONEY! Just mail coupon to us today. Include all infor- 
mation. Your original snapshot or negative will be returned. 

RUSH YOUR ORDER* Your enlargement will be 
shipped direct from our Hollywood studios! 



SEND NO MONEY! Mail Coupon Today! 













"IT'S AN ILL WIND THAT BLOWS GOOD.' 




CAST YOUR LiTTLE BLUE £ 
BALLS On THfiSff , KEY'--- 
GuESS tVHAT! GUESS ivha 
THEV **£ *\y [»fl L t 




OKAY, M4CMTS* ANY- 
IrtWY. THEY'RE MAVIN' * 
SIS STAG* SHOW TOO. 
ANO THIS IS THE LAST 
N16HT IT'S ON — SO PO 




LISTEN kuluOaha i 
TOLP YOU WE WOULPN'T 
NBe O 10V FELLOWSUNTH 

tomorrow! ---okav, 
pokotmv, iet5 5hoo' 
that take ovee 

ASAlH ANP--- /FOONl 




nsasaam 



WITH HIS 

j6T-PROPeaeo bike 





TIM HARRIS was desperate — 
and he had good reason to 
be. His best girl, Louise Parker 
— the prettiest chick in Cen- 
tral High — had publicly slapped 
his face and furiously declared 
that she never wanted him to 
speak to her again. 

And there was no way for Tim to 
plead his case, to explain about 
that new girl she'd seen him 
dating — for she hung up every 
time she heard his voice on the 
phone, tore up the beseeching 
notes he sent her in class, and 
stalked haughtily away whenever 
he tried to approach her. If 
only he could*-- watt.' Maybe there 
■it a way! 

The next morning, Tim walked 
into his speech class and saw 
that there was an empty seat next 
to Louise. Smiling hopefully, 
he slid into the seat---and felt 
himself just shriveling up in 
agony as Louise gathered up her 
books and papers and walked over 
to another empty seat on the op- 
posite side of the classroom. 
"This has got to work," Tim 
thought grimly. "If it doesn't. 
I'll be the laughing-stock of 
the class — and Louise' 11 hate 
me more than ever! " 

The opening bell clanged away 
in the corridors, andMiss Finch, 
the speech teacher, smiled 
brightly out at the class. "To- 
day we' re going to begin an an- 
alysis of speech faults-— and as 
I told you yesterday, the best 
way for you to realize your own 
speech defects is to hear your- 
self as others hear you. Did any 
of you bring in a recording of 
his or her voice, as I suggested?" 

Eagerly, Tim jumped up, waving 
the record he'd made on his home- 



recorder last night. Smiling at 
his enthusiasm, Miss Pinch said. 
"All right, Timothy. You may be 
the first to play us a voice re- 
- cording. I want the rest of you 
to pay careful attention to any 
speech faults you discern, so 
that you can offer some construc- 
tive criticism when the record 
is over. " 

with trembling hands, Tim plac- 
ed the record on the school 
phonograph, and the first words 
began emerging from the loud- 
speaker: 

"With apologies to Miss Pinch 
and to the rest of the class, 
I'd like to take this opportun- 
ity to explain to Louise Parker 
the real reason for — " 

Tin looked up in panic as he 
saw Louise leap to her feet, 
eyes blazing, face white with 
anger. But then, before Louise 
could turn to leave the room, 
Miss Pinch' s stern voice cut in: 
"Louise — git down! You haven't 
been excused!" 

With a sigh of relief, Tim saw- 
Louise obediently sit down---and 
a glow of happiness began spread- 
ing over him as he watched a 
faint smile tug at the corners 
of hermouth. Their eyes met, and 
Tim knew that she wasn' t even 
listening to the record---that 
she was smiling at him as if he 
were the boldest, cleverest, most 
adorable boy she'd ever known! 

When the record was over. Miss 
Pinch tried to keep a straight 
face as she asked, "Well, any 
criticisms? Louise, did you de- 
tect any faults in Timothy's 
speech?" 

"No," Louise sighed. "I... 
1 thought it was wonder fa I ! " 
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RED FARRELL and Lou Walters were 
sitting disconsolately in the 
offices of the town's Baby-SittinB 
Bureau---and both looked as if they 
would never smile again. 

"There's no point in going to the 
prom tonight." Red said gloomily. 
"Not when Margie isn't going." 

"Yeah," Lou agreed sadly. "If the 
newest and prettiest girl in town 
won't be at that dance, we might as 
well not waste our time by golng--- 
we're better off earning half a buck 
an hour by baby-sitting!" 

The phone suddenly rang in the of- 
fice, and when Mrs. Benton, in charge 
of the Baby-Sitting Bureau, finally 
hung up, she said. "Well, one of you 
boys is inluck! All the regular baby- 
sitters seem to be going to the prom 
tonight, so one of you can have the 
honor of sitting for the Johnsons, 
over on Center Street. Mr, Johnson 
just called up to say that his daughter 
finally decided to go to the prom, and 
since Mr. and Mrs. Johnson are going 
out, too, they'll need a baby-sit--- 
wott.' Where are you boys going--- 
don' t you want to do any baby-sitting 
tonight?" 

"Not me!" Red shouted over his 
shoulder as he leaped for the door. 
"If Margie Johnson is going to the 
prom, nothing is going to keep me 
from being there!" 

"Yeah," said Lou as he followed 
close on Red's heels. "And I'm not 
going to let anyone monopolize her— - 
I intend getting my share of dances 
with her!" 

"But I already told Mr. Johnson 
that I'd send someone down there!" 
wailed Mrs. Benton. "If neither of 
you goes, it* 11 ruin their plans!" 



Then, as the door slammed behind 
the two boys, Mrs. Benton sighed. 

"Oh, »ell— I'll Just hava to call 
them back and tell them I can't sup- 
ply a babysitter for theml" 

Half an hour later, Mrs. Benton 
looked up in surprise as the sheepish 
Lou Walters ambled into the office. 

"I... I got to thinking what you said 
about making the Johnsons change their 
plans, and I... I thought it would be 
a dirty deal after you promised them 
a baby-sitter. So I decided to come 
back and baby-sit for them. Maybe I... 
I'll get a dance with Margie at next 
year* s prom!" 

Mrs. Benton smiled kindly at him, 
"That was very thoughtful of you, 
Lou. Now you hurry on down to the 
Johnson's while I call them up and 
tell them you're coming." 

When Lou got to the Johnson' s home 
and rang the bell, he nearly sank to 
the floor when he saw a radiantly 
lovely vision ina flowing white party 
dress answer the door. It was Margie/ 

"But... but I thought you... you 

were going to the prom," Lou stammer- 
ed out. 

"I mas," Margie smiled brightly at 
him; "but when Mrs. Benton called 
back the first time and said she 
couldn't send over a baby-sitter, 
I told my folks that they could go 
out and I'd watch little Bobby. And 
when she called back a second time, 
it was too late to go to the prom — 
and anyway. Ididn't really want to- — 
when Mrs. Benton told me how thought- 
ful and considerate you were. I... I 
thought we might have our own little 
prom here, dancing to radio music!" 

Lou beamed as he entered. "Golly, 
just (hint — there won't even be any- 
one to cut m'" 
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i TICKET.'- 

' HOW WONOeZFUL' 




IT MEANS SHE BROKE THE LAM'. HOW 

EUPLAIN TO HER THAT SHE'D SETTER BE 

1M TRAFFIOCOURT IN TUE MORNING. OR YOU'LL 

HAVE A VACANT APARTMENT FOR 

RENT --HERS! 




THIS MAKES THE NINTH TIME IN TEW 
PAYS YOU'VE BEEN HBRBt I THOUGHT 
I TOU? YOU THE LAST TIME TO NEVER LET 
ME SEE YOU IMTHiS COURT AGAIN! 




I WONPER IF THAT BABE 
WAS KIPPIN' WE, OR IF SHE 
WAS RBALVf THAT PUMB' 




GOLLY, t COULDN'T 

HELP IT ! YOU SWP FILL 

'EM UP, AHD--WELL,I[J1(7N'T 
SEE ANY AIR OVER- 
' FLOWING— ANP —AMP 
THEN iPQOFi THAT 
HOLE CAME THERE! 




YOU HARE-BRAINED NIT-WIT? 
I'LL NAVE YOU FIREP FOR 
THIS! -WHO ARE VOU ? 
v WHAT'S YOUR NAfAEZ 





WAS JUST TRYING TO 

AKN 30 DOLLARS FOR 

fKI FINE*. ANP -:S09';THI9 

IS THE ONLY PLACE THAT'P 
WIRE ME, AMP NOW 
YOU'RE GOING TO HAVE 
ME FIREPfiSOV : 
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IF— IF I ©IPW'T HAVE ) 
4ER FIREP . I'P PROB- 
ABLY BE DIRECTLY 
RESPONSIBLE FOR. 
UNTOLP DAMAGE TO ^ (, YES SIR'. 
HUNPREPS OF AUTO- 
MOBILES! - I'P-I'P i 
BE A CRIMINAL?— J 
YOUNG LADyT^' 
.'ELL MAC VOU'VL . 
QUtTAHQ FOLLOW 





~ -^ MOCONICA, 1 AM WEEEBV 

SUSPENDING YOUR FINE, BUT I ALSO 
HEREBY ORPER VOUK PRIVERS LICENSE 
SUSPENOEP FOR 3 MONTHS! UNPERSTANP? 
YOUR LICENSE IS TO BE SUSPENPEP „. 
FOR THREE MONTHS' 



WE PIpN'T SAY WHERE 
TO 5U5FENP IT FROM , 
— - I GUESS THAT'LL Z ' 
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U C\ AY, GANG," Jennifer called 
15 out as she entered the soda 
shoppe, "I've got a really slick 
idea — how about all of us going 
on a bike ride tomorrow? We can 
pair off in couples, but we'll 
all go together! " 

The chorus of assenting shouts 
was almost deafening---and Jen* 
nifer basked in the knowledge 
that it was her idea that had a- 
roused such excitement. Now if 
she could only arouse an equal 
amount of enthusiasm in Jim Hard- 
er when she asked him to pair 
off with her tomorrow... 

But as Jennifer approached the 
table at which Jim was sitting 
with Sylvia Gaines, she over- 
heard Sylvia say, "Why, I* d love 
to go with you, Jim---it'll give 
me a chance to use the new bike 
I just bought!" 

Jennifer' s face flushed with 
anger, but she managed to turn 
aside and busy herself with the 
juke box before anyone could see 
how furious she was. When she 
managed to regain control over 
herself, she turned to the gang 
and said with all the sweetness 
she could summon up, "And to 
give us an earlier start, why 
don' t we all meet at Sylvia' s 
house in the morning — since she 
lives nearest to the road lead- 
ing out of town?" 

Again, there was a chorus of a- 
greeing shouts, and again Jenni- 
fer' s vanity expanded almost to 
the bursting point. But she knew 
she wouldn't be satisfied until 
Jim Harder began feeding her 
vanity with his attention — and 
tomorrow, she was sure, she' d 
have him all to herself and she 
could start latching onto him. 



The next morning, Jennifer made 
sure that she was one of the 
first to be at Sylvia' s house. 
But by the time Sylvia came down, 
smiling happily, almost every- 
one else was there, including 
Jim. "Be with you in a minute," 
Sylvia called out. "I just have 
to get my bike out of the garage." 

A moment later, a cry of dismay 
brought the whole gang trooping 
into the garage — where they saw 
a tearful Sylvia standing in 
front of a bicycle whose tires 
had been thoroughly slashed! 

Jennifer viewed her handiwork 
of the night before with suppres- 
sed glee, but her voice took on 
a sympathetic note as she said, 
"Oh, too bad, Sylvia. I guess 
you can' t come with us---we 
can' t wait until you bring the 
bike into town to be fixed. We'll 
have to leave without you — come 
on, Jim." 

Jim Harder shook off the hand 
that Jennifer had placed pos- 
sessively on his arm. "Wait a 
minute," he said. "Sylvia— -you 
said this was your new bike. Is 
your old bike in working order?" 

Dismally. Sylvia shook her 
head. "I traded it in." she 
mourned. "The only one around 
is Dad's old heap — but it's a 
bicycle built for two!" 

"Well, what's wrong with that?" 
Jim said, grinning. "I'll leave 
my bike behind let's go!" 

And as Jennifer saw the two 
smiling, happy riders of the two - 
seated bicycle come coasting out 
of the garage and down the coun- 
try road, she turned and rode 
furiously back to town — by her- 
self! 
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SORRY TO KEEP 
YOU WAITING. 
BUT I HAP TO 
STAY LATE AT 
THE OFFICE! BIG 
DEAL COOKING! 





THANK5, NATCH ! - JUSTM 

z -thought: vou've ken 

SHOOTING OILUARPS WITH 
Pit. MILLER ANPSAMSTONi 
AGAIN— ANP MAKING US 
WAIT SUPPBR' 




IF THERE'S OMS thing 

1 CAN'T STAMP, IT'S 

A MEAL 1WE PREPARED 
STAMP AROUNP AMP GET 
COLP -AMP fOV'Ve BEEN 
CAUSING JUST THAT FOB tCAKt. 
J.EPGAR KILROV! 
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A LITTLE mCKCATION? 
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JEEPeRS . MOM'. 1 EAT 
SANDWICHES EVERY NOON! 
I'M A GROWING GIRL- 
NEED A HOT MEAL'.- 
MEAN ACTUALLY MOW, 
MOTHER, l&NT THAT 



YE*. KATIE, BUT 
WE CAM'TOFFENP 
YOUR FATHER'S 
FRIENDS BY NOT 
MAKING SAND- 
WICHES! 




EDGAR, THE SAND- 
WICHES ARE 
READY! IF YOU 
SAM AND THE 
DOCTOR WILL i 

into the pining 
Room and sit- 
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HATCH, IF YOU'VE 
GOT THE MASWEP 
POTATOES ON, 
COME GET THE f HtYf WATCH 
GfMWl i OUT, 



Vff SOPS, NATCH* Y HOLY HEP* I 

PON'T VOU KNOW BETTER ) THOUGHT THE 
THAN TO PUT THOSE J PINING BOOM TABLE 

MASHEP POTATOES IN ^i WAS TME UStfM. 

THE MlDOLWQfTU/S \ \ PLACE fO* MASHED 
TABlB? ^— ^ \ POTATOES'. 




EPSaK.TkiC ha? 

GONtON LOftO 

ENOUGH! I WSNT 

YOU TO GET R|p / 
OFF ALL THOSE S 
PEOPLE 
/MMEUATtLYf 


but emMA,THi« was 

yOU«IDS*!- ANP 
BESIDES. YOU SPENT 
300 BUCKS OF MY HARD- 
EARNED CASH FOR THAT 
| TABLE'. ---WE CAN'TAFFORD 
/ TO THROW THAT MUCH 
MONEY OUT THE 

WINDOW! , ^ 


~J)V/ 








%m\ 4 


^5fl 


■HT 


A W *_ 



ifiUlPJ YOUR 
FATHER'S " " 
NATCHf — THIS 
MM* OUR IDEA 1 
I WOXOER IF-MAC 
WOULD BOY THE 
TABLE SACK 7 



9AWi 1 WOWT 
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CALL MY MOMS 
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THE TABLE'S 
WORM OUT, ANP 
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TOLQ ME SO! 
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AT THE BLKS' CLUB--- 
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M-Arouni "HE-MAN ^# 

HICH ONE PAID HUNDREDS OF 
DOLLARS TO TRAIN AT MY SIDE? 



Rex mailed me a coupon as below. He was 
a skinny bag of bones. Today he is tops in 
athletics, strength, business. 
Larry Campbell paid me hundreds of dollars 
to train at my side years ago. Now you can 
start building into an All Around He Man 
right at home with these same progressive 
power secrets for only a few cents-just as 



Let's Go, Pal! I'll prove I can make YOU too 

^ALL-AROUND H EM A N 

fAGT— or it won't cost you a cent— 

*"*" soys George FJowett- World's Greoteil Body Builder 





